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THE  FEAR  OF  BEING  FOUND 

"I  heard  the  sound  of  thee  in  the  garden, 
and  I  was  afraid,   because  I  was  naked, 
and  I  hid  myself.  "       (Genesis  3:10) 


Last  summer  a  story  broke  out  of  Casper ,  Wyoming 
that  moved  me  deeply  and  fastened  itself  to  my  memory. 
It  was  the  story  of  a  nine  year  old  epileptic  boy  who 
wandered  away  from  his  family  during  a  church  meeting 
on  Casper  Mountain,  a  peak  that  rises  some  7,900  feet. 
Two  professional  trappers  engaged  in  the  search.  They 
were  joined  by  two  thousand  volunteers,  six  specially 
trained  dogs ,  two  Air  Force  helicopters  and  a  small 
plane. 

His  mother  tramped  the  rugged  canyon  country  with 
a  bull  horn  in  hand  through  which  she  cried  out  such 
messages  as:  "Kevin,  would  you  like  a  peanut  butter 
sandwich?"  "Kevin,  come  down  to  the  water  it's  time 
to  go  home."  The  boy's  doctor  described  the  lad  as 
an  insecure  and  very  frightened  child  who  was  doubt- 
less terrified  at  being  lost. 

The  sheriff  who  directed  the  search  at  one  point 
expressed  the  hope  that  Kevin  would  calm  down  and  lose 
his  fear  of  being  found.   The  story  has  a  happy  ending. 
The  boy  returned  to  be  re-united  with  his  family. 

The  fear  of  being  found.   I  am  indebted  to  Sheriff 
Bill  Estes  for  that  descriptive  phrase.   It  is  a  fear 
known  not  alone  to  lost  and  runaway  young  people ,  but 
to  numberless  multitudes  who  spend  their  years  and  ex- 
haust their  moral  and  psychic  energies  hiding  out  from 
God.   "The  Fear  of  Being  Found." 


This  was  one  of  the  earliest  fears  known  to  man. 
It  appears  with  striking  clarity  in  the  story  of  Adam 
and  Eve  as  recorded  in  the  third  chapter  of  Genesis. 
That  saga-parable  shows  us  our  human  prototypes  in  a 


setting  that  someone  has  described  as  "botanically 
superb  and  spiritually  depressing." 

The  primal  pair  were  given  sweeping  powers  and 
privileges.   One  prohibition,  however,  was  laid  upon 
them.   They  were  not  to  eat  the  fruit  of  the  tree  that 
was  in  the  midst  of  the  garden,  the  tree  of  the  knowl- 
edge of  good  and  evil.   That  is  to  say,  they  were  to 
live  from  the  middle,  not  in  the  middle.   God  alone  is 
the  supporting  center  of  all  life. 

But  the  fruit  they  were  not  to  eat,  they  ate. 
Temptation  proved  too  much.   With  their  disobedience, 
paradise  became  a  hell.   Their  every  relationship  was 
changed  for  the  worse,  including  their  relationship 
to  God.   As  the  record  puts  it:   "They  heard  the  sound 
of  the  Lord  God  walking  in  the  garden  in  the  cool  of 
the  day,  and  the  man  and  his  wife  hid  themselves  from 
the  presence  of  the  Lord  God  among  the  trees  of  the 
garden.   But  the  Lord  God  called  to  the  man,  and  said 
to  him,  'Where  are  you?'   And  he  said  'I  heard  the 
sound  of  thee  in  the  garden,  and  I  was  afraid,  because 
I  was  naked;  and  I  hid  myself.'"   (Genesis  3:8-10) 

It  is  tantalizing  to  play  "what  might  have  been" 
had  Adam  and  Eve  honored  the  limitation  that  was  im- 
posed on  them  and  resisted  the  serpent's  wiles.  But  it 
would  be  more  profitable  to  ask  whether  their  posture  - 
hiding  out  from  God  -  fearing  to  be  found,  is  not  as 
true  of  us  as  it  was  of  them. 

Adam,  of  course,  is  Everyman.   Your  experience 
and  mine  answer  to  his,  not  by  necessity  but  by  choice. 
Adam's  reaction  in  the  garden,  following  his  sin,  is 
one  that  each  of  us  has  known.   God  who  was  once  friend 
is  now  enemy.   He  who  was  once  enjoyed  is  now  feared. 
"I  heard  the  sound  of  thee  in  the  garden,  and  I  was 
afraid,  and  I  hid  myself." 


We  belong  to  a  generation  that  attempts  to  live 
in  flight  from  God.   The  ultimate  tragedy  from  the 
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Christian  point  of  view  is  that  man  should  regard  his 
maker  as  a  being  to  be  avoided!   The  ultimate  distortion 
from  the  Christian  point  of  view  is  that  man  should  con- 
ceive of  God  as  one  who  is  not  for  him  but  against  him! 

Why  do  men  resist,  ignore,  repudiate,  disavow,  hide 
out  from  -  God?   Surely  the  nation  is  crowded  with 
churches.   Moreover,  the  gospel  has  at  its  disposal 
radio  and  television,  literature,  films,  the  stage.  Yet, 
we  find  it  necessary  to  ask  with  Isaiah:   "Who  hath 
believed  our  report?"   (Isaiah  53:1)   Why  do  they  not 
believe?   Perhaps  a  better  way  to  frame  the  question 
would  be  to  ask ,  what  is  it  that  men  suspect  that  they 
would  lose  were  they  found  of  God? 

I  propose  that  there  are  two  main  answers  to  that 
question.   The  first  thing  most  people  assume  that  they 
would  lose  if  they  were  found  of  God  is  their  freedom. 
There  is  a  lurking  suspicion  that  God,  whoever  he  is 
and  wherever  he  is,  once  he  moves  in  upon  our  life, 
will  narrow  the  range  of  our  living ,  curb  our  pleasures , 
and  apply  the  damper  to  our  secular  pursuits.   In  short, 
we  fear  that  he  will  cramp  our  style ! 

Frankly,  the  church  at  times  has  presented  a  God 
whose  nature  was  very  much  like  this.   A  God  that 
would  naturally  lead  people  to  such  fears.   I  speak 
of  that  excessively  heavy  emphasis  on  God  as  monarch, 
a  reigning  Lord,  solidly  ensconced  on  a  throne,  who 
seeks  to  dwarf  and  dominate  his  creation,  who  is  jeal- 
ous of  man's  powers,  whose  aim  it  is  to  reduce  us  to 
the  role  of  servile  suppliants,  who  sees  man  as  rival 
and  not  as  friend. 

Indeed,  there  are  life  styles  that  have  been 
developed  by  some  Christians  that  would  reflect  this 
very  impression  of  God.   I  have  in  mind  Christians  whom 
you  and  I  have  known  whose  lives  are  colorless,  fear- 
ful, censorious,  other-worldly,  anti-scientific  and 
reactionary. 

But  this  is  indeed  a  false  understanding  of  God. 
He  is  not  the  enemy  of  our  freedom  but  the  author  of 
it.   The  hard  truth  of  the  matter  is  that  we  are  only 
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fully  alive  as  we  are  alive  in  Him.   This  is  what  D.T. 
Niles  was  stressing  when  he  said,  "The  'dogness'  of 
the  dog  is  in  the  dog,  but  the  'manness'  of  the  man  is 
not  in  the  man.   It  is  in  his  relation  to  God.   Man  is 
man  because  he  reflects  God,  and  only  when  he  does  so."l 

What  do  men  fear  that  they  would  lose  were  they 
found  of  God?   Besides  their  freedom,  I  believe  they 
feel  that  they  would  lose  their  peace.   I  hasten  to 
add,  their  peace  such  as  it  is.   To  a  far  greater  de- 
gree than  we  realize  we  develop  a  tolerance  for  sin, 
especially  our  own,  and  a  rationale  by  which  to  justify 
it. 

It  is  really  amazing  how  adaptable  we  are.   Many 
years  ago  when  I  engaged  in  the  business  of  trading  in 
a  car  for  the  first  time,  I  came  to  see  how  easily  one 
can  become  adjusted  to  the  absence  of  perfection.   I 
found  myself  face  to  face  with  a  man  to  whom  I  was 
commending  the  virtues  of  my  car. 

He  asked,  "Is  it  a  good  car?"   I  said,  "It  cer- 
tainly is.   It  works  well  and  has  proven  very  depend- 
able."  He  said,  "Where  are  the  keys,  I  want  to  step 
inside."   He  stepped  inside  and  turned  on  the  ignition. 
Next,  he  switched  on  the  radio.   Nothing  happened.  "Ah, 
the  radio  doesn't  work,  heh?"  I  said,  "You  have  to  tap 
it  twice  to  make  it  come  on."   He  moved  then  to  release 
the  emergency  brake.   Nothing  happened.   I  said,  "You 
have  to  turn  it  and  push  it  just  a  little."   He  said, 
"Hear  that  sound  outside?   You've  got  a  cracked  muff- 
ler."  I  said,  "I  never  noticed  that,  I  usually  have 
the  windows  up." 

Eventually  he  stepped  out  and  expressed  a  desire 
to  check  the  upholstery  in  the  back  seat.   I  found  my- 
self saying,  "You  can't  get  in  from  that  side.  The  lock 
is  jammed.   We  always  go  in  from  the  other  side."   In 
all  of  this  I  hadn't  really  lied.   I  honestly  felt  that 
the  car  was  sound.   By  gradually  compensating  for  its 
weaknesses,  I  had  lost  contact  with  reality.   I  thought 
it  was  a  good  car. 
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We  have  all  made  a  tenuous  peace  between  ourselves 
and  whatever  is  "out  there"  in  order  to  justify  our 
conduct.   We  do  it  at  the  corporate  level  -  most  nota- 
bly in  connection  with  the  war  in  Vietnam.   In  that 
war  we  are  party  to  the  levelling  of  an  entire  country- 
side, rubbing  out  lives  by  the  tens  of  thousands,  and 
dissipating  resources  daily  that  might  be  put  to  better 
use.   We  justify  the  whole  dirty  business  by  developing 
a  "good  guy"  image  of  ourselves  and  coupling  it  with  a 
fanatical  anti-communism.   It  would  be  hard  to  imagine 
how  a  total  take-over  of  communism  at  its  worst  could 
have  devastated  that  tiny  nation  more  completely. 

We  do  the  same  with  our  own  little  greeds  and 
lusts  and  hates  and  prejudices.   We  fear  that  if  we 
are  ever  found  of  God  we  will  first  have  to  be  "un- 
made" before  we  can  be  "re-made."  We  suspect  that  He 
is  out  to  re-establish  His  image  in  us  and  prefer  in- 
stead the  accommodation  that  we  have  worked  out.   We 
don  our  fig  leaves  and  shiver  there  in  the  bushes , 
slouching  away  from  God,  in  a  world  that  was  meant  to 
be  a  paradise  that  we  have  corrupted  by  our  sin.   "I 
heard  the  sound  of  thee  in  the  garden ,  and  I  was  afraid , 
because  I  was  naked;  and  I  hid  myself." 


What  does  the  Bible  say  to  all  of  this?   How  do 
the  Scriptures  respond  to  the  man  who  is  bent  on  hiding 
out  from  God?   The  Bible  says  two  things.   First,  it 
is  not  possible  to  hide  from  God.   We  know  this,  but 
we  need  to  be  reminded.   "Whither  shall  I  go  from  my 
spirit?"  said  the  Psalmist,  "or  whither  shall  I  flee 
from  thy  presence?   If  I  ascend  to  heaven,  thou  art 
there!   If  I  make  my  bed  in  Sheol,  thou  art  there!   If 
I  take  the  wings  of  the  morning  and  dwell  in  the  utter- 
most parts  of  the  sea,  even  there  thy  hand  shall  lead 
me,  and  thy  right  hand  shall  hold  me."  (Psalms  139:7-10) 

God  keeps  edging  into  our  lives  at  several  levels. 
The  level  of  conscience  for  one.   Even  though  we  have 
short-order  theologians  who  stand  ready  to  legitimatize 
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every  moral  aberration  of  our  society,  and  even  though 
we  re-christen  our  sins  and  try  to  pass  them  off  as 
virtues,  there  is  still  the  voice  of  conscience  to  re- 
mind us  that  we  have  not  yet  shaken  Him. 

He  reaches  us  in  the  ordinary  providence  of  life. 
Just  when  we  feel  that  we  have  sealed  ourselves  off 
against  Him,  something  happens  and  God  speaks.  Richard 
Wurmbrand  in  his  book,  In  God's  Underground,  tells  a- 
bout  a  pastor  who  was  called  to  a  man's  deathbed.   He 
found  the  mother  trying  to  comfort  her  sobbing  daughter. 
But  the  girl,  both  distraught  and  angry,  said,  "Where 
is  the  protecting  arm  of  God  you  preach  about,  pastor?" 
He  replied,  "It  is  on  your  shoulder,  in  the  shape  of 
your  mother's  arm."2 

He  reaches  us  at  the  point  of  revelation  in  the 
most  unlikely  times  and  places  -  reading  a  book,  watch- 
ing a  play,  listening  to  someone  sing  on  Good  Friday, 
celebrating  Easter,  someone's  death,  someone's  birth  - 
he  keeps  edging  in.   We  know  that  it  is  not  possible 
to  hide  from  God. 

But  this  is  not  the  gospel.   The  good  news  is  that 
it  is  not  necessary.   The  very  first  question  in  the 
Bible  is  a  question  raised  by  God,  "Adam  where  art  thou?" 
I  read  the  story  of  the  garden  and  I  do  not  hear  the 
cry,  "God!"   "God!"   The  cry  I  hear,  the  only  cry  I 
hear,  comes  through  loud  and  strong,  "Adam,  Adam,  where 
art  thou?"   He  comes  in  the  cool  of  the  day  -  not  in 
the  dead  of  night  to  frighten  Adam  further.   Not  at 
high  noon  -  as  though  coming  in  the  heat  of  passion. 
Not  in  the  early  hours  of  the  morning  -  as  though  He 
could  not  wait.   He  comes  to  solicit  Adam's  welfare, 
not  to  speak  a  word  of  judgment. 

This  is  the  divine  mission  among  men.   This  is  why 
the  church  is  here.   God's  mission  is  not  one  of  con- 
demnation but  retrieval.   "Adam,  Adam  where  art  thou?" 
We  who  live  on  this  side  of  Jesus  Christ  have  even 
greater  reason  to  understand  that  this  is  the  way  it 
is  with  God.   "He  sent  not  his  son  into  the  world  to 
condemn  the  world,  but  that  the  world  through  him  might 
be  saved."   (John  3:17) 
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Soren  Kierkegaard  was  taken  by  the  fact  that  God 
who  has  the  benefits  to  bestow  should  be  the  one  who 
actually  seeks  us  out.   His  Training  in  Christianity 
opens  with  a  treatment  of  Jesus'  invitation,  "Come 
to  me,  all  who  labor  and  are  heavy  laden,  and  I  will 
give  you  rest."   (Mat.  11:28) 

Kierkegaard  comments,  "Commonly  it  is  understood 
that  one  who  is  able  to  help  must  be  sought  out ;  and 
when  one  has  found  him,  it  may  be  difficult  to  gain 
access  to  him.   One  must  perhaps  implore  him  for  a 
long  time;  and  when  one  has  implored  him  for  a  long 
time,  he  may  perhaps  at  last  be  moved. .... .Christ ,  on 

the  other  hand,  seeks  them  that  stand  in  need  of  help 
it  is  He  Himself  that  goes  about  and,  calling  them, 
almost  beseeching  them,  says,  'Come  hither! '"^ 


Any  man  who  is  a_  fugitive  from  God  is  a_  fugitive 
from  love.   Let  Him  find  you.   This  is  the  plea  of  the 
church.   Let  Him  find  you.   Have  no  fear  of  being 
found.   He  is  not  enemy  but  friend;  not  inhibitor  but 
liberator;  not  critic  but  enabler;  not  tyrant  but  father, 

A  commuter  was  riding  into  London  one  morning  work- 
ing out  a  crossword  puzzle.   He  had  it  virtually  com- 
pleted except  for  a  few  blank  spaces.   He  tapped  his 
neighbor  on  the  arm  and  asked,  "What  is  a  three  letter 
word  for  man's  best  friend?"   The  man  said,  "That's 
easy,  it's  dog."   The  other  chap  replied,  "No,  it  won't 
go.   It's  three  letters  alright,  but  it  ends  in  "d." 
Then  it  hit  them  both  that  man's  best  friend  is  GOD! 


Closing  Prayer 

Help  us,  0  Lord,  to  see 

Thee  as  Thou  art , 
That  we  may  love 

Thee  as  we  ought. 

For  Jesus'  sake.   Amen 


-  7  - 


FOOTNOTES: 

1.  Niles,  D.T.,  In  The  Beginning,  p.  38,  Lutterworth 
Press,  London,  1958 

2.  Wurmbrand,  Richard,  In  God's  Underground,  p.  83, 
edited  by  Charles  Foley,  W.H.  Allen,  London,  1968 

3.  Kierkegaard,  Soren,  Training  in  Christianity,  p.  11, 
Princeton  Univ.  Press,  Princeton,  N.J. ,  1947 


-  8  - 


A  subscription  to  the  annual  sermon  series, 
SERMONS  FROM  RIVERSIDE,  approximately  40  in 
number,  may  be  made  by  sending  a  check  for 
$6.50  payable  to  The  Riverside  Church,  to: 

The  Publications  Office 
The  Riverside  Church 
490  Riverside  Drive 
New  York,  N.Y.  10027 


72/14 


